
W hen we left the UK 
on the Eurotunnel 
on 6 May our levels 

of excitement could not be 
measured; finally the day had 
arrived where we started to live 
out the dream we had talked 
about for so long. If you don’t feel 
comfortable leaving your dog at 
the bottom of a ferry, then let me 
recommend the tunnel, which is 
quick, easy and with no stressful 
partings. You roll on, roll off and 
arrive in France within an hour.  

For us, the first stop was the 
Champagne region and a peaceful 
campsite where we could take 
some time to kick back, digest 
the madness of the last few 
weeks, and settle into our new 
life on the road. 

As Milla has never stayed on 
a campsite, we thought that being 
tethered, which most sites request, 
would cause some upset. But apart 
from having to occasionally unravel 
her from our chairs, the odd tree 
and sometimes our daughter, Milla 
has taken to her six metres of 
freedom with no problem. What we 
didn’t expect, however, was the 
protectiveness she initially showed to 
our pitch, which resulted in almost 
constant barking at people, cars, 
dogs and any other moving object 
that happened to be in the vicinity!  

Thankfully, a lady across 
the way, herself the owner of 
two dogs, assured us that within 
a few days Milla would give up. 
Sure enough, four weeks into the 
trip, Milla has settled and is now 
completely used to people going 

about their business in close 
proximity.

The first four 
weeks of our journey 

have been spent 
leisurely making 
our way down 
to the south of 
France. After 
the first stop, it 
was on to a more 
rural site near 

Autun in Burgundy. 
From there we 

headed to Provence, 
before staying at a large 

municipal site on an island 
in the River Rhone, Avignon. 

Drive just one hour out of 
town and you are faced with the 
Luberon, a famous rock-fold and 
an area where, up until fairly 
recently, ochre was mined. This 
has left deep orange colours 
splashed against the sky, inspiring 
the name Provence’s Colorado. Not 
only did Milla enjoy a number of 
hikes in the area, but, with her red 
coat, she blended in a treat.

Generally, we have been 
surprised at how dog-friendly 
France is, but last week we faced 
our first setback: the beach.  

We arrived in a village near 
St Raphael, Cote D’Azur and 
discovered that dogs are simply 
not allowed on beaches in the 
more fashionable parts of town. So 
we opted for a whistle-stop tour 
of Monte Carlo, before heading 
just a little out of town to find 
a dog-friendly beach where she 
could freely enjoy her first sea 
experience - which she loved. 

Life on the road so far has 
been a fantastic experience, 
but I think Milla is enjoying the 
great outdoors and newfound 
freedom the most. Days are spent 
travelling with her head out of 
the car window and hair blowing 
in the wind (doggie seatbelt 
firmly in place), going for a dip 
in various streams, sunbathing, 
playing football and modelling 
her new neckerchief while 
strutting her stuff on long walks. 
Yes, it sure is a dog’s life! ::

In the second 
article of Alice 
Griffin’s series 
following a young 
family’s European 
road trip, Milla 
and her crew 
enjoy the best 
that France has 
to offer...

Milla’s away from home... 
The practicalities
l Although most 

campsites happily accept 

dogs, they usually 

request that they are 

tethered.  Buy yourself 

a sturdy stake and rope 

with a good length (six 

metres seems perfect).

l Be aware that your 

dog may show new 

characteristics when 

first on a campsite, such 

as ‘guarding’ your pitch. 

Everyone informed us 

that this would calm and 

it did after a few days.

l Get a good campsite 

guide, as they inform 

you where dogs won’t 

be accepted, where you 

can take two dogs, and 

any additional prices.

l Camping cheques are 

an excellent investment 

– they can save you up 

to 50 per cent per night, 

especially with the 

current Euro exchange 

rate, and the price 

includes one dog. Look in 

any good campsite guide 

for information.

l Make sure you have all 

the correct treatments 

with you to treat your 

dog on your travels. In 

areas that are more 

mosquito-prone, your 

dog will require more 

regular treatments. Get 

advice from your vet.
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Alice Griffin is a 

freelance writer, dedicated 

dog lover and willing victim of 

wanderlust. These things combined, 

along with the addition of an equally 

willing husband, led to the birth of a dream 

to pack her family up and travel Europe in 

search of a new and unknown destiny. 

During the last month ‘Family Smudge’ has 

been driving through France - from the 

Champagne region to Burgundy, Provence 

and Cote D’Azur. Next month they move 

on to Spain. You can follow their 

travels at: www.familysmudge 

travellingtails.blog

spot.com
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